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Summary: After season 3, both Zane and Rikki are heartbroken. Zane 
probably more since he always gets what he wants. And right now, he 
wants Rikki. So, what will he do to get her back? Zikki. 


Can we, please, get back together? 

* *Disclaimer : I disclaim.** 

**A/N:I know nobody will probably read this, but I had to write it. 
Recently I went back to watching h2o and fell in love with Zikki all 
over again. In season 3 Zane's been an ass but I still can't stand 
the fact that they're not together anymore.** 

**So there it is. Probably shitty, but who cares. I doubt someone is 
still into h2o. Short preview, more to come.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I felt everything right now.<p> 

I felt disappointment (and sadness, and regret, and hatred for 
myself) . 

I thought me and Zane were way more serious than that. I thought we 
were really in love. I thought we lived only for each other. Surely, 
I was wrong. 

What do you feel when you see someone you love kissing someone you 
hate. I hated Sophie. I knew she was into Zane. She was always with 
him a€" flirting, laughing, trying to get him to notice her. But he 
never did. I trusted him. Part of me still does. Part of me wants to 
hear all over again that it was only Sophie's fault and part of me 
believed when he said that. I can't really listen to that part, can 
I? If he cheats on me now, why should I believe he won't do that in 
the future? 



I was stupid. Blinded by my love for Zane. I couldn't forgive him. No 
matter how badly I want to. I need to stay strong. Zane is, after 
all, only a spoiled rich boy that thinks everything will be handed to 
him on a silver plate with gold cutlery, or something. I'm really 
talking nonsense right know, right? Look, this is what Zane does to 
you. Confuse you. Makes you feel like you don't know where you are. 
Makes you focus only on his beautiful smile and those brown dreamy 
eyes thataC 1 Shit, I really need to see a psychiatrist. Anyone knows 
a good one? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Come on, you know I don't like Sophie, right? Why would I? She 
kissed me, Rikki saw it and jumped to conclusions. And broke up with 
me . <p> 

So, that's why I'm here. Needed to take the energy out on something, 
you know. What is better than riding your bike? Nothing. You can for 
example get into an accident and die. It's not like anyone cared 
anymore. My father never did. I was only a burden to him. Nate and 
the rest of my friends never did either, all they saw was my money. 
Like Miriam, remember her? She had some illusions she was my 
girlfriend. Poor girl, never in the world would I date someone like 
her. Only Rikki cared (well not anymore, now) and only Rikki could be 
my girlfriend. I thought we were gonna marry someday. And have pretty 
children that would look exactly like her. I mean she was just so 
beautiful and amazing and funny and brave and beautiful and loyal and 
I loved her so much. I didn't even care that she had no money. 

Really, me, Zane Bennett. You have to believe that I loved her. If I 
didn't I'll never put up with the fact she was poor. Or that she was 
a mermaid. I would never date someone half-a-fish. But it was my 
Rikki, I would love her no matter what. And that's why I'll get her 
back. I have to. I need to. Because I need her. Without her I'm the 
old Zane, the old Zane who is nobody and who thinks only about 
himself. The new Zane cares about his friends and is helpful and 
would die for Rikki. The old Zane would die for Rikki too. Maybe 
there wasn't any good or bad Zanes. Maybe there was just one who only 
Rikki could bring out . 

I have to have her back. I bet she still loves me, I'm great after 
all, aren't I? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Damn, I think I still love him.<p> 


End 
f lie . 



